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Summary: Sequel to 'Demons'. 9 years later, Jasper and Eleanor learn what it's like to parent their adolescent daughter and son. Their daughter Kami is a spitting image of her mother with a desire to party and rebel. Jasper struggles as an overprotective father and Eleanor has trouble differentiating between being a mother and a friend.





	1. Chapter 1

**I felt unsettled ending 'Demons' with the point it was at. There's so much potential left! So here's Part 2, with our beloved Jaspenor as parents in the real world. Enjoy! Please leave feedback, follow, and let me know what you think as always.**

**I'll be updating this one once a week and my other fanfic sporadically around that.. probably once a week as well. Happy reading my loves. :]**

* * *

><p>"My dad is going to kill me," Kami giggles to her best friend Cory. "We shouldn't have smoked that joint so close to him picking us up."<p>

"Just act normal." Cory grabs onto her hands making eye contact as they both straighten out their shoulders. But they burst out laughing.

"Shit! There he is!"

A black escalade rolls up toward the girls. The headlights are extremely bright and spotlight both of them in skimpy dresses and high heels.

"Hi- hi Mr. Frost," Cory stutters as they enter the back seat.

"Cory," Jasper tensely acknowledges her looking at the both of them in the rear view mirror.

Kami rolls her eyes at Cory. Her best friend has always exaggerated how much of a 'DILF' her father is. It makes her sick to her stomach.

"Kami, your mother and I told you that your curfew is 10 p.m."

"But Dad, it's 11. It's only an hour off."

"Until you are 18 and out of my house, you will abide by my rules. Do you understand me young lady?"

Kami's cheeks blush as he speaks to her like this in front of her friend. She crosses her arms and forcefully lunges back in her seat.

"Eleanor, why the hell are you letting our daughter out in public like that? She's only _fourteen_," Jasper hisses unbuttoning his shirt.

Eleanor laughs.

"You should have seen me when I was fifteen. She's fine honey. Just come to bed."

She's lying in bed with a silk robe on watching television. Her hair is in a bun and her face is freshly moisturized.

"Well you were an out of control Princess," he whispers crawling into bed.

"An out of control Princess who stole the heart of a _con artist_," she lashes back tracing his head with her fingertips.

"Whatever," he growls pulling the covers over himself.

"You're so sexy when you're angry." She nears closer to him wrapping her leg around his waist.

"Don't start with me Eleanor."

"Oh come on," she whispers lightly biting on his lower lip. "Just relax baby."

Jasper lets out an exuberant sigh before throwing her on her back and slipping off her silk robe.

* * *

><p>"I swear, I get the worst fucking munchies," Kami giggles as Cory rips open a bag of Doritos.<p>

"Well lucky for the both us, your parents have a massive kitchen that's always fully stocked."

Kami learned when she was about 12 years old who her parents really were. Her mother was the former Princess of England and her father was her bodyguard. She has always thought their story was rather sappy but she also had never seen a couple more in love than the both of them. Maybe some people really do have fairy tale endings.

She chose not to tell her friends at her private school who her parents used to be. Considering her last name was Frost, it was easy to hide her mother's lineage as a Henstridge when people first met her. Kami wanted to be a normal girl without any predisposed judgments or expectations.

However, her uncle _is_ the King of England. 80% of the school already knew who she was due to the occasional televised programs she would have to attend when Liam spoke. Whenever people asked her why her mother wasn't the Princess any longer, or anything pertaining to the kingdom, she would refuse to reply. She hated talking about it.

She gets along extremely well with Eleanor. Everyone always tells her that she looks like her mother's 'mini me'. With only a 23 year difference sometimes people mistake the two as sisters. Kami shares similar features such as her long dark hair, slim nose, and frail frame.

But she inherited her large striking blue turquoise eyes from Jasper. Kami and her father get along just fine. However there were more times than not that he overacted and was over protective which caused a drift between them. Eleanor tried to explain to her that it was just the way he shows his love. Kami believed her mother, seeing how possessive Jasper was of his wife as well.

Jasper got his wish when he and Eleanor found out they would be having a boy 8 years ago. They named him Bryce. He loved his daddy more than words could describe. It was touching seeing him grow up under Jasper's care. He loves his daughter more than anything, but raising a son was more comfortable and familiar for him.

Bryce is in 4th grade and is a well behaved boy generally speaking. Opposite to his sister, he inherited Jasper's light brown hair and Eleanor's green eyes. They are both beautiful children and Eleanor knew Bryce was going to be a lady killer like his father once he grew up.

"Sean is texting me," Cory whispers as her fingers rapidly tap against her iPhone.

"What's he saying?" Kami lunges forward almost falling into her lap.

".. And you tell me you _don't_ have a crush on him," Cory teases extending her phone behind her far out of Kami's reach.

Kami manages to swipe the phone out of her friends hands and reads the text.

_Party at 541 Mullholland St. Hope to see you ladies there._

"So how're we getting a ride?" she asks trying to tame her inner excitement.

Cory rolls her eyes shoving another chip in her mouth.

"We can call Mike for a ride. But I'm bloody scared of your dad. Is it really worth sneaking out? He already seemed upset with you."

"When is he _not_ upset with me?" Kami flips her hair as she dials Mike's number.

Jasper can't sleep. He tries to get comfortable on both sides tossing back and forth. But nothing is working. The thought of his daughter dressed the way she was projects him into an abyss of discomfort.

He suddenly hears the sound of high heels scurrying across the marble floor downstairs.

"Len," he whispers nudging his wife awake.

"_What Jasper?_" Eleanor hisses rubbing her eyes. She rolls onto her back stretching her arms.

"I think the girls are trying to leave again."

"You're so bloody paranoid," she replies pulling the covers higher over her naked body. Turning on her side she throws a pillow over her head.

But Jasper is determined. He may have his suspicions now and then, but his gut was telling him that Kami was up to no good. He gets out of bed throwing pajama pants and a t-shirt on before leaving their bedroom.

He creeps over the banister of their long staircase listening for any noise. He can hear a boy's voice speaking along with Cory's and Kami's. The front door slams shut before he can gather what anyone is saying.

Jasper slides down the stairs before stuffing his keys and wallet into his pockets. He jumps into the Escalade and starts the car.

* * *

><p>"Pass that shit, don't be selfish!" Kami hollers from the back seat taking the roach from Mike's finger tips. She takes in an elongated hit before passing it to Cory.<p>

They roll up to a house in a random area of town. Cory offers her a shot of vodka out of a plastic flask she found in the back seat before they leave the car.

Music is booming and there are people covering every inch of the lawn. Kami holds onto Mike and Cory's hands as they guide her through the crowd.

They enter the house only to be exposed to one of the most epic parties they have ever seen. People are dancing in every corner, numerous handles of alcohol are on every surface, and a gloriously sized bong is being passed around.

"You made it!" Sean greets them fanning a cloud of smoke from his joint as they near.

He has dark black shaggy hair and light brown eyes. He's a bit taller than most kids his age and on the scrawny side. Sean is two years older than Kami. She found him even more attractive and alluring being 16 years old.

Cory excuses herself to get them a few drinks. Sean takes Kami's hands and brings her in close swaying his hips to the music. Kami is feeling particularly shy.. she didn't know if it was the weed, or her father in the back of her head. Regardless she eventually breaks free of her thoughts and starts grinding against him to the music.

A bong is passed in their direction. Lights are flashing everywhere illuminating themselves every 20-30 seconds. She eagerly takes the piece and flicks the lighter on.

Her lighter flares as she lowers it toward the bowl still moving in rhythm against Sean.

Exhaling the smoke, she sees someone rushing toward her. She places the bong into Sean's hand as Jasper briskly walks through the crowd.

He casually fans the smoke with his eyes dead focused on his daughter.

Kami is convinced she is having the worst trip of her life.

She coughs a few times in her hands before her dad steps directly in front of her, towering over her.

"Dad?!" she shouts over the booming music trying to gain her stature.

"Oh shit." Sean throws his hands up quickly backing away from her.

With one swift movement Jasper leans forward and throws her over his shoulder so she's hanging lifelessly across his shoulder. She starts slapping his back as hard as she can. But Jasper's composure is as cool ever.

He leads her out of the party approaching the Escalade and chucks Kami into the back seat.

"What the _fuck _was that Dad?!" she screams smoothing her unkempt hair with her hand.

Jasper turns on the ignition. His eyes direct toward her in the rear view mirror.

"Don't fuck with me Kami. I'm a former M-15. Try to sneak out again and I'll ground you for life."

"Well you aren't royal security detail any longer." Kami bends toward the front seat so she's in clear ear shot. "Stop pretending that you're my body guard. You're my _father_ for fucks sake."

Jasper slams on the breaks so hard she nearly tumbles all the way into the passenger seat. Her attitudinal British accent drives him insane. She's a spitting image of Eleanor.

"I'm your father _and_ your goddamn body guard Kamille. You are only fourteen-"

"I know how old I am!" she screeches over him.

Jasper is finally defeated and keeps his mouth shut until they pull up in their driveway. The second he turns off the engine Kami bolts out of the car.

Entering the house he can hear her footsteps stomping across the marble flooring.

"You're so bloody embarrassing! I _hate _you!" she shouts covering her face sobbing as she runs up the stairwell.

Jasper sets his car keys on the hanger feeling like he had just run a full marathon. He thought he already knew what it was like to experience the wrath of a woman.. but that was until his daughter became of age.

"Jasper?" Eleanor groggily sits up in bed. The light of the hallway floods into their spacious bedroom. "Where did you go?"

"Followed Kami to a party. Apparently she hates me for simply _watching out for her,_" he responds falling into bed fully clothed. "I will not allow my fourteen year old daughter to smoke pot."

"I love you," she softly speaks kissing his cheek. "You may be annoying as all hell, but I've learned that you mean well. And she'll learn that some day as well."

She reaches across his torso and buries her head into his neck paralyzing him in his position. Within seconds she's lightly snoring and sound asleep again.

"Yeah. Thanks for the support Eleanor," he grumbles reaching his arm across the bed switching the lamp off.


	2. Chapter 2

Kami's phone is ringing on her side table. It's too early for any of her friends to be calling her. She's slightly hung over and thoroughly mortified by her father's actions from the night prior. He had always been over protective, but this time he had gone too far.

"Hello?" she answers without checking the caller ID.

"Kamille, it's Nina."

Kami flings her head into her hands and lets out a moan.

The only person who was nearly as protective as her dad was Nina, her god sister. Her and Bryce's god parents, James and Ella, had known their parents since they lived in the palace. In fact, James used to be their mother's security detail. James' daughter Nina moved into the palace with her dad toward the end of his time there. Once Eleanor and Jasper moved out James resigned and decided to retire. Shortly thereafter he married Ella his long time girlfriend.

Nina was now 22 years old. She considered Eleanor and Jasper as her aunt and uncle. They took her in as their own while she was living in the palace. She always looked up to Eleanor when she was the Princess and thought highly of her to this day. She would occasionally baby sit their children when they wanted to get away for the night. Nina was one of the few people Jasper trusted around his kids in his house.

"Your father called me this morning to try to knock some sense into you," Nina's raspy voice speaks on the other end.

"Oh _no_ not you too.."

"What did I tell you about the weed? Bloody get off it Kam! You've really fucked up this time. Jasper isn't one to let things go so easily."

"You're telling me.. Look Nina he had no right _following_ me last night as if he was still a part of the FBI.. or whatever the hell he did at the palace."

"He was the Head of Royal Security. The Kingdom's finest security detail."

Kami rolls her eyes letting out a yawn. She didn't understand why Nina always sided with her dad. Shouldn't she side with her, being closer in age?

She hears a knock on the door as Eleanor walks in. Her arms are folded and she looks none too pleased.

"I have to call you back Nin," Kami whispers before hanging up on her.

"Well you really did it this time," her mother speaks sitting on her vanity chair. Eleanor is wearing a satin black slip and her hair in a ponytail. Her expression is tense.

"Mum, _Dad _shouldn't be stalking me-" Kami tries to beat her to the punch. But she's unsuccessful.

"Your father can do whatever he bloody well pleases. How do you expect him to lay off while you are running around drinking and smoking?"

"You did the same thing."

Eleanor hates it when her daughter compares herself as if it's a valid argument. They had _completely _ different childhoods. And in her opinion, Kami was _much _more fortunate having herself and Jasper as her parents. Eleanor ignores the comment.

"I've told you this time and time again, Kamille. You should be happy that your father cares so much. I try to be the tolerant parent, but you've giving me no choice. You're grounded until further notice."

"_Mum_ no!" Kami shouts with her mouth wide open. "You can't do this!"

Eleanor cocks her head to the side as she stands back up.

"_Never_ tell me what I or your father _can_ and _can't_ do. You are to come straight home after class and I won't hear any more of this nonsense," her mom speaks wincing her eyes. "And if I hear of you smoking pot again, I will _personally_ kick your ass."

Kami knows not to press any further for now. Her mom painfully intimidated her when she got angry with her. She was more familiar with her mom acting like a sympathetic best friend. So whenever Eleanor got upset with her she knew she_ really_ fucked up.

"Mummy?" Bryce lightly knocks on the door before walking in. "Why are you and Kami fighting?"

He hugs his mom's legs looking up at her. His tiny voice with a British accent makes Eleanor melt every time he speaks.

Her temper instantly cools off.

"We aren't fighting honey," she softly speaks stroking his hair. "Go give your sister a hug and cheer her up." Eleanor gestures toward Kami before walking out of the room leaving the two alone.

"Do you want to play race cars with me, Kami?" he asks her.

"_Fine_."

It's hard for Kami to deny her little brother no matter how upset she was. She fell in love with him the second he was born. She was just as protective over him as their neurotic father.

"How did she take it?" Jasper is cracking a couple of eggs into a pan as he speaks.

Eleanor rolls her eyes before resting her forehead in her hand.

"And I thought _I _was a nightmare to my mother," she aggressively whispers.

He grabs onto her waist and pulls her in close making her look up at him.

"Hey- You _are_ a nightmare. Don't you ever forget that."

Eleanor grips onto his t-shirt lightly shoving him back. She can't resist a smile as he threatens her with the spatula in his hand lunging it toward her as if it's a sword.

She swats it out his grip as it skips across the kitchen floor.

"Oh now you're really in trouble," he growls backing her up against the refrigerator. He aggressively grabs onto her ass pressing his lips against hers.

* * *

><p>The four of them sit down for breakfast in silence. Except for Bryce. He informs them on the newest episode of Spongebob Squarepants and his favorite character Gary the snail. Eleanor personally found the newer episodes to be rather creepy. She used to watch the original episodes when she got high as a young adult.<p>

Kami twirls her hair with her free hand as she picks at her scrambled eggs. She has yet to make eye contact with either of her parents. She doesn't want to be at the table. All she wants is to be locked in her bedroom with her cell phone so she can complain to Cory about how dramatic her parents are.

"How does it happen?" Jasper frantically pulls his t-shirt over his head. "How could my little girl who used to be so _joyful_ and _cooperative_ turn in to this?"

"A teenager?" Eleanor holds her composure watching Jasper unravel before her eyes. Even though he tried to come across as strong, he was extremely sensitive when it came to those he loved.

Especially his fourteen year old daughter.

"She wouldn't even look at me, Len."

"Give it some time, darling. We just put her on house arrest for fucks sake." She walks over and embraces him disabling him from moving any further.

Jasper turns and holds Eleanor in his arms looking down at her.

"If she does _one _more thing to betray my trust-"

"_Enough already_," she cuts him off fixing him a glass of scotch.

He accepts the glass from her hands and take a longer chug than expected. Handing the glass back to her he throws on a black button down shirt and applies the cuff links.

Eleanor picks out her gown for the evening and they both proceed to get ready in silence.

* * *

><p>"Uncle Liam!" Bryce exclaims rushing down the hall toward him.<p>

"My little man!" Liam lowers and grabs his nephew into his arms swinging him up in the air. Willow beams behind him tickling Bryce and making faces at him.

It took over 20 minutes negotiating with Bryce to put on a vest. But Eleanor realized that it was worth it in the end. He looked absolutely adorable.

Taking after her mother who used to love dressing up in risqué lavish dresses, Kami had a passion for fashion with a punk style twist. She's wearing an embellished black dress that has skulls all over it and black converse. Her hair is in a pony tail and she applied thick eyeliner.

Jasper is wearing a simple black button down and slacks and Eleanor is dressed in a comfortable lilac purple gown. She decided to wear her hair down tonight with light waves.

They came over to visit with Phillip, Kami and Bryce's newborn cousin. Willow just gave birth a month ago. Their other cousin Robert, who is only about 6 months younger than Kami, was there to greet them as well. He has light blonde hair like his father and dark green eyes.

Sitting down for dinner the servers bring out platters of food onto the elongated table. The adults exchange stories and update each other on what's new in their lives. The 'younger' half of the table including Bryce, Kami, and Robert were a bit more rambunctious.

Robert tosses a piece of corn at Kami which lands directly on her forehead. Bryce starts giggling uncontrollably and takes a piece of corn himself chucking it at his sister.

"Honestly! The two of you!" she shouts. Robert leans across the table high fiving Bryce.

The staff begin clearing the plates off the table when Robert gives Kami the look.

They have an unspoken language as though they can telepathically speak. Her cousin is her best friend next to Cory. The only difference between her and Robert was that he excelled at covering his tracks. Her Uncle Liam and Aunt Willow had _no _idea what their son was into. Unfortunately for Kami, Jasper was too intrusive to let any of her disobedient actions slide.

They sneak off to his room and he immediately takes out his stash.

"Thank _God_." Kami sighs wrapping her lips around a joint before Robert lights the end. She purses her lips exhaling the smoke out of the window. She coughs hard enough that tears start to stream down her face.

"Shut the fuck up Kam," Robert hisses as he fans the air with his hands. "They're right down the hall."

Kami bends her arm and coughs against her skin trying to mask the noise.

"That's some good shit Rob," she whispers wiping a few tears away.

"Stop hogging it." He smirks pinching onto the roach from her fingers.

And then there's a loud knock on his bedroom door.

The color washes from Robert's face as he runs toward his spray can of Febreeze. He erratically sprays the scent everywhere as Kami hides the stash out of sight.

Helena lets herself into the room.

"You two take after your parents more than I can endure. It makes me rather ill." She enunciates every word closing the door behind her.

Both cousins are frozen still, filled with terror and mortification.

"Grandma, please don't tell-" Robert starts talking as she raises her hand silencing him.

"Believe me, you," Helena begins with a slight smile on her face. Her eyes glimmer with a look of pure entertainment. "I would never rat the Prince of England out. What would that do to the family's name?"

Kami bites her lip and glances at Robert who is staring at the ground ashamed.

"I expected better of you, Robert. What would your father think?" She pauses before she turns on her heels and leaves the two of them in his hazy smoke filled room.

Robert anxiously runs his hand through his hair. There was nothing like the prestige of their grandmother. She was the best in the game. No one could outsmart her cunning ways.

"She is _such_ a bitch sometimes," Kami groans trying to lighten her cousin up. But he doesn't.

"I'm the Prince," his voice shakes as he stands up before her. "I've.. I've got to stop this nonsense."

"Robbie, you're tripping out. It will pass."

"_No_ Kami. You don't know what it's like. The pressures of being a royal. I have a reputation to hold up. My father is the bloody King of England."

Kami feels remorse for Robert. She believed she was _lucky_ to avoid the lifestyle he was forced into. Unable to grow up as a normal individual. To make his own mistakes and learn from them.

Even with her father as a former member of M15, she could only imagine what it felt like to have everyone's eyes on her at all times. It sounded miserable. She doesn't understand how her mother did it.

Helena strides into the living room gazing at her freshly polished nails. Jasper is in the middle of a conversation with Allister. They naturally bonded with a similar background. Two common men who fell in love with women royalty.

Eleanor is by the fireplace bouncing her newborn nephew in her arms giving Liam and Willow time to relax. Looking down at the innocent and uncorrupted face of baby Phillip, Eleanor can't fight back the feeling of baby fever. However, she was honest with herself that she simply was not one to enjoy pregnancy.

Plus, two were more than enough for now.. No matter how much Jasper desired to have several kids. They would have at least 4 kids by now if it were all up to him.

Bryce is in the same room watching television on the projection screen. His Grandma Helena knew to always have Spongebob DVD's stocked when they visited.

Jasper walks into the room and sits down next to Eleanor stealing Phillip from her arms. Seeing the baby in his defined biceps takes her breath away. Over the years she had learned that nothing turned her on more than seeing her husband in the paternal position.

.. As long as the dad beard was _not_ present. Eleanor forced him to shave that off over five years ago.

His face is lit against the roaring fire place. She reaches her hand across the couch caressing his face with her finger and thumb. Liam and Willow are cuddling on the couch next to them. Nothing made her happier than seeing her family in this exact position.

Everything felt perfect. Everyone is calm and genuinely _happy_.

* * *

><p>Kami wanders down the hall leaving Robert's room. She knows that at the end of the hall is where her mother's old room was. She had never been in it before but something piqued her interest in this moment.<p>

Candles are lit on every surface. A long red carpet, similar to what celebrities would walk down during award season, draped across the floor. A glistening chandelier hangs above her with diamonds sparkling against the light. She slowly walks down the hall running her hands along the dramatically decorated walls stocked full of paintings.

Reaching the end of the hall she grips onto the doorknobs and lightly pushes both doors open. The room is musky and dark. Flicking the light switch on exposes the abandoned bedroom. There's only a bed and one dresser with a few pictures on it left.

Kami's eyes widen scanning over the photograph's on the dresser. One is of Eleanor in a sequined black dress with her tongue out flipping off the camera with both hands. She was in her room. But it looks completely different. Behind her was bright red spray paint scattered across the entire wall and double doors.

Rose printed wall paper now covers the entire room. Kami remembers that her father had moved in with Eleanor at some point before they got married. She assumed that he had reconstructed the whole room for them. It's something he _would _do.

Another picture is of Helena with her face mashed up against Eleanor's face. She was still a baby in the picture.

Kami lightly smiles as she picks up the last picture which is of Jasper holding her mom in his arms. It was their wedding day. They are both grinning and her mother looks the prettiest she had ever seen her. She's wearing an elegant egg shell white strapless gown that perfectly accentuates her small frame. Her dad is in a tuxedo and admittedly looks handsome himself.

But what is most beautiful about the picture is the genuine look of elation slapped across her parents faces. A couple deeply in love who were fortunate enough to have found each other. Deep down Kami wished for the same for herself one day down the road.

She lays down on the bed supporting her back against the wall. The picture frame is still in her hand as she closely exams the photo. She doesn't realize that Jasper had entered the room.

"Kami? I was looking for you," he says. She gasps reflexively putting the picture behind her back.

He stands there for a few moments with his eyes fixated on her. Kami's resemblance to her mother is uncanny. Jasper is thrown into a flashback of Eleanor perched up against her bed years ago. Long dark hair, black dress, shadowy eye makeup.

"Dad! You scared the shit out of me."

"What're you doing?" he asks breaking out of the trance. He takes a seat next to her on the bed.

"Nothing." She feels her cheeks flush.

"I will never get over how much you resemble your mother."

Kami rolls her eyes. "I _know _dad you tell me almost every bloody week."

She hands him the picture frame. "I was looking at this."

Jasper smiles looking down at the photo. "The happiest day of my life.. other than the birth of you and your brother of course."

"Even though it makes me sick, it _is _kind of sweet seeing how much you love mum," Kami says with a crooked smile.

"More than you could ever know," he speaks with a sober expression. "No matter how much she put me through hell."

Kami giggles.

"Another area where you and your mother can relate."

She gapes her mouth open slapping him on the arm. He chuckles throwing his hands up and backing away from her.

"Dad.. I wanted to tell you something," her playful demeanor turns solemn. "I'm really sorry I said I hated you last night. I was just upset."

"It's okay Kam. I only cried for about an hour," he replies pouting his lips.

"Bloody hell." Kami can't fight back a smile before covering her face with her hands. Her father could be such a dork sometimes. "You are _such _a drama queen."

"Honestly Kami," he says putting his hand on her lap. "It's hard for me sometimes. It's not easy watching my sweet innocent little girl turn into a young woman in such a short amount of time."

It breaks her heart hearing him say this. She fully understood where he was coming from. Maybe she _was_ being too hard on him and his level of protection. He only had the best intentions at heart after all.

"I may be a bit more.. difficult at times," she replies looking over at him. His bright blue eyes are set on hers. "But I will _always_ be your little girl, dad."

Jasper swallows fighting back the sensation of a knot in his throat. His daughter always knew how to pull at his heart strings.

"Well," he says with his voice cracking. "I also wanted to tell you this tonight. Your mom and I decided that we are going to put you on temporary leave from being grounded for your birthday this weekend. Saturday night."

Kami involuntarily squeals bouncing up and down clapping her hands.

"You can throw a party at the house. But there _will_ be set rules. Do you understand?"

She enthusiastically nods her head. _Anything_ to have a party and be with her friends again.

"We will first have family over. Do cake and shit. And then you can have your friends over."

Her eyes widen as he speaks.

"Your mother and I will stay upstairs for most of the time. Order catering from anywhere you want. But if there is _any _trace of alcohol found in my house you will have hell to pay young lady. Do you understand me?"

"Yes of cour-"

"And absolutely NO marijuana, but that goes without saying," Jasper shouts pointing his finger in his face.

"Yes whatever you say. Oh _thank you_ so much daddy! You're the best!" she yelps throwing her arms around him.

Bringing her into a hug he rolls his eyes at himself. Allowing your daughter to have a birthday party should be normal. But it was a different scenario when said daughter was extremely rebellious and sneaky. _And _after catching her with a bong in her hand just last night.

He was essentially giving Kami the opportunity to redeem herself to her parents.

But Jasper didn't know what he was getting himself into.


End file.
